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MAY 6, 1959 


SOX SMASH 6 HR's, 
CRUSH TIGERS, 17-6 


Hose Bang Most Hits In 3 Years 
By Roger Birtwell, The Boston Globe 


DETROIT - Do you still want the job, Jimmy? 

Jimmy Dykes, new manager of the Tigers, today learned 
something about his relief pitchers. 

Dykes - unbeaten in his first three games - was breezing 
along toward a fourth victory. Al Kaline had a pair of two-run 
homers off Boston's Tom Brewer and Detroit led, 4 to 0. 

But in the fifth, Frank Malzone homered off starter Paul 
Foytack. In the sixth Marty Keough followed suit. And then Dick 
Gernert thumped a three-run homer down an exit in the upper 
deck in left field - and Boston was ahead, 5 to 4. 

Then Dykes - "I have to look at the names over the guys' 
lockers to see who they are" - brought in some relief pitchers. 
And the Red Sox chomped 'em to bits. the final score was Boston 
17, Detroit 6. 

It was the most devastating Red Sox attack in three seasons 
- with 18 hits for 40 bases setting up the 17 runs. 

The key hit, of course, was Gernert's homer - a 400-footer. 

But the entire Red Sox team jumped on Foytack's three 
immediate successors - ploughboy Tom Morgan, nothing-baller 
george Susce, and souithpaw Pete Burnside from Dartmouth 
College. 

Gary Geiger - who had been riding the bench because "his 
hitting fell off" - led the Red Sox attack with a single, double, and 
two homers. Gary slugged them in that order in his last four trips 
to the plate. 

Gernert later doubled home two more runs against Susce, 
giving him five runs-batted-in against Geiger's four. Homers also 
were hit by Malzone, Keough and Jensen - for a total of six for 
the Sox. 

Only one pitcher halted the Red Sox. That was Dave Sisler, 
in his first appearance as a Tiger. He pitched the ninth and faced 
only three men. 

If it hadn't been for two superb fielding plays by the Tigers, 
the Red Sox would have scored more runs. 

In the sixth with four runs in and two down, Morgan 
replaced Foytack. Geiger doubled and White singled him home. 
Frank Baumann hit a ball over second for an apparent single - but 
second baseman Frank Bolling came out of nowhere, made a 
dazzling stop back of the bag and flipped to Rocky Bridges for a 
force. 


The next Boston batter - as leadoff man in the seventh - 
was Don Buddin. He smashed a low liner a bit to the left of 
center. 

Centerfielder Al Kaline raced in and toward left, 
backhanded the drive with his glove flicking the grass, tumbled, 
climbed quickly to his feet and held on the ball. 

The two plays - by Bolling and Kaline - were worth the 
price of admission. 

Kaline's play was quickly followed by Keough's triple, 
Runnels’ single, Jensen's homer and the replacement of Morgan 
by Susce, but the attack continued. 

Kaline received a bruised shoulder in his tumble but no one 
knew it until the inning was finished and he was due to bat and 
found he couldn't swing. He'll be out, the trainer said, for a day or 
two - but he might be in there tomorrow. he's that type of player. 

And the winning pitcher for Boston - believe it or not - was 
southpaw Frank Baumann. He replaced Brewer with the Sox, 4 to 
0, behind in the fourth. He held them to five hits - including a 
two-run homer by Lou Berberet after Groth's single in the eighth. 

Detroit's one-two punch - Maxwell singling and Kaline 
homering into the upper deck - gave the Tigers pairs of runs off 
Brewer in the first and third. 
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JULY 15, 1967 


TRIPLE PLAY LIFTS 
SOX OVER O's, 5-1 


By Clif Keane, The Boston Globe 


The triple play the Red Sox completed Saturday afternoon 
at Fenway Park while they were beating the Orioles, 5 to 1, took 
about six seconds, but it might have helped a couple of pitchers 
for the next couple of months. 

Manager Dick Williams had troubles before the game. His 
starting pitcher, Gary Waslewski, was warming up and when 
Gary got through, catcher Russ Gibson went to Williams and 
said: 

"Boss, the guy's got nothing, better get someone warmed 
up and ready." 

Dick looked at his pitching sheet. The man who would be 
next would have to be Jose Santiago and everyone had been 
hitting him lately. After Santiago who? Well, Gary Bell had to be 
the man. Gary wasn't going to pitch until Wednesday so he could 
work. But Bell's last three tries have been sad. 

Gibson was a prophet. Waslewski wa sthrowing beach 
balls. He walked Luis Aparicio. Out came Sal Maglie to brace 


Waslewski. It didn't work. Russ Snyder walked. When three 
pitches were thrown to Paul Blair - two balls - Sal came again. 

Santiago was next and he ran the count to three-and-two on 
Blair. On Jose's next pitch, both Aparicio and Snyder broke and 
blair whacked the ball on a line to Joe Foy's left slightly below 
the knees. 

Joe one-handed it, threw to Andrews to double Aparicio, 
and then came a slight collision. While Andrews was on the bag - 
"I didn't realize Snyder was close to me" - Mike held the ball 
about chest high and he was berged into by Snyder. 

Mike fell back a couple of feet and everyone in the Red 
Sox dugout was yelling: "First base, Mike." Finally Mike threw 
to first, and george Scott finished off the triple play. 

It was like having a man at your head with a gun in his 
hand and all of a sudden the cops came in to save your life. 
Santiago settled down and went through the sixth, giving up only 
one run and four hits. 

Williams decided to work with Bell the rest of the game, 
and Gary allowed one hit in three innings. 

"The job they did (Santiago and Bell) must have given 
them confidence," said Williams. "And as for Gary (Waslewski), 
well, I guess it was just a matter of his not having a damn thing 
for the day." 

Foy worked both ends of the job very well. The Orioles 
were using southpaw Pete Richert. A good pitcher, Richert. But 
the Red Sox got four runs in the first inning and Eddie Watt was 
in the game for Richert before the inning ended. 

Andrews walked and Foy singled to center on a hit-and-run 
play, Mike going to third base. Carl Yastrzemski lined to center 
for a run, and Tony Coniglairo singled to left field. George Scott 
singled to center for a run and Jerry Adair, playing in place of 
Rico Petrocelli, blooped a single to right. 

The ball landed in the right place, flush in the mud. Big 
Boog Powell got there first. Maybe he shouldn't have. When he 
picked up the ball and tried to throw home, the ball slipped out of 
his handds and rolled about 30 feet towards the plate. This let 
Scott score. 

Foy tripled to deep center in the second and scored while 
Yastrzemski was chopping out a single to the second baseman. 
Yaz has 60 runs-batted-in. 

Joe doubled to right in the fourth and had a last chance to 
hit for the cycle in the seventh. He flied fairly deep to right field. 

Santiago struck out five, walked one and hit another batter. 
He also hit the ball well, although not safely, and Williams felt 
that maybe he had come up with some help in Jose, who has 
looked as though he wanted to hide in the locker. 

"I had a greet feeling before the game," said Williams. "I 
had a pitcher with nothing, trouble in the bullpen, Bill Landis was 
in the Army for a couple of days. And this comes, this triple play. 
Let's have more of those things for our side. they're a great cure." 
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JULY 29, 1978 


MR. WRIGHT DOES IT 
FOR SOX, 1-0 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


The Red Sox had known from the eighth inning what 
Whitey Herzog was up to. "That's why he sent up those 


lefthanded pinch-hitters in the eighth," said Don Zimmer, "to get 
somebody on and then pinch-run Wilson." 

That's Willie Wilson, as in "Fastest Human in Double 
Knits" Wilson. But when Willie Wilson finally did get on 
(following Steve Braun's ninth-inning leadoff single), Carlton 
Fisk shot him down and thus preserved a much-needed 1-0 Red 
Sox triumph over the Kansas City Royals at Fenway Park. 

The beneficiary of Fisk's superb throw was Jim Wright, 
who is rapidly gaining the reputation as a man you'd like to see 
standing on the mound when the team is in trouble. The 
27-year-old rookie has six victories, and half have been shutouts. 
"Furthermore," said Fisk, "every win of his seems to be one we 
really need at the time." 

Nobody would dispute that the Red Sox needed this 
triumph. They had lost nine of their previous 10 games and had 
been shut out twice in three games. They didn't exactly play 
Home Run Derby in this one, either, with the game's only one 
being produced in the fourth via back-to-back Dennis Leonard 
walks (each on a very close ball four) to Jim Rice and Fisk, 
followed by a Fred Lynn grounder to Freddy Patek which rolled 
up his arm and bounded into center field. Originally scored as an 
error, this call was changed some 30 minutes after the game into 
a base hit by the official scorer. 

That run made a loser out of Leonard, who had come into 
the game as the winner of five straight complete games, during 
which he had completed a 1.40 ERA. 

"You explain this game to me," laughed Zimmer. "The 
man pitched a better game than the two shutouts we saw this 
week and we beat them." 

The reason, of course, was Wright, who failed to last the 
first inning against these same Royals last Sunday in Kansas City. 
"I didn't have my curve ball in that game," he explained. Fisk 
added that Wright likes the mound at Fenway better than he does 
the one in Royals Stadium. 

Whatever the reason, the results were evident. 

Aside from the Fisk throw, Wright needed very little in the 
way of great defensive support. Mixing in what might have been 
this most reliable fast ball of the season with his well-respected 
cure, Wright never allowed the Royals more than one base runner 
in any inning. The only Royal to reach second base was Hal 
McRae, who singled with two away in the sixth and stole second 
in front oa a Pete LaCock groundout. 

The little help Wright needed until the ninth came in the 
form of a Fisk toss-out of a theft-minded McRae in the first on 
the tailend of a combo strikeout-double play and a long, strong 
throw from the hole by Rick Burleson on an Amos Otis bouncer 
in the seventh. 

"He sure as hell pitched good," lauded Herzog. "He never 
hung a single breaking ball for us." 

The fascinating sub-plot involving Wilson began whan 
Braun opened the ninth with a single over second base which just 
made it past Burleson. Zimmer quickly came to the mound. 

"I just told him (Wright) to get rid of the ball quick when 
he decided to go home," Zimmer explained, "because this guy 
(Wilson) is almost impossible to throw out." 

On 1-0 to McRae, Wilson went. "It wasn't my best jump,” 
said Wilson, "but I made my move when he did." 

"T've seen him get better jumps,” said Burleson, "but it still 
was going to make a perfect throw." 

Fisk took the high-and-tight pitch and presented his 
shortstop with the Perfect Throw. Wilson looked at umpire Greg 
Kosc but offered no serious protest. Wright returned to business 
and got both McRae and LaCock on ground outs. 

"We've pitched out and had him make it by six feet," said 


Zimmer. "You don't even see his feet touch the ground." 

But Carlton Fisk threw him out, and even if the Red Sox 
aren't out of their slump (five hits), they're back in the win 
column. Justice, like beauty, is often in the eyes of the beholder. 
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AUGUST 29, 1940 


BEES STOP CUBS 
BEHIND POSEDEL 


By Hy Hurwitz, The Boston Globe 


CHICAGO - Porthole Bill Posedel came through with 
another brilliant pitching performance here this afternoon as he 
twirled the Bees to a 3-to-1 victory over the Chicago Cubs in 
Boston's farewell appearance on Western soil this season. 

Limiting the Cubs to five hits, Posedel had no difficulty in 
chalking up his 10th triumph of the year and his second in 
succession. He was accorded perfect support in the field, 
particularly by Gene Moore and Max West, and was in but one 
tight spot during the entire session. 

The amazing Johnny Cooney led the Boston attack on Jake 
Mooty with a trio of singles and scored two of the Bees runs and 
put the Bees in a scoring position for the other tally. Boston made 
nine hits off Mooty, Bama Rowell, Chet Ross and Gene Moore 
getting two apiece. 


One Bad Session 


Posedel had one bad session, the fourth, when the Cubs 
made three of their five hits and received one of Bill's three 
passes to score their lone tally. he had set down the first 11 hitters 
to face him when Zeke Bonura slapped Posedel for the first 
Chicago hit of the game. 

The Bees made a flying getaway in their farewell game 
here, scoring a run in the first frame, and threatening to chase 
Mooty to an early shower. After Albie Glossop fanned, Cooney 
and Rowell singled in succession. West was passed and Mooty 
uncorked a wild pitch, permitting Cooney to score. A walk to 
Ross reloaded the sacks, but Mooty bore down to whiff Eddie 
Miller and Moore, for a rare inning, during which he walked two, 
allowed two hits, made a wild pitch and fanned three. 

Psedel's chances for a perfect game were wrecked with two 
out in the fourth when Bonura singled. Zeke moved to second on 
Hank Leiber's single and scored when Jim Gleeson doubled to 
right field. Dominic D'Allessandro walked, loading the cushions 
but Bob Collins was an easy out on a pop fly to West. 

The Cubs made their other two hits in the fifth inning, both 
being infield taps. He escaped unscored upon as Mooty was 
trapped off second on an alert play by West in collaboration with 
Rowell. 

That Cooney man lauched the Bees' tie-dissolving rally in 
the fifth with a single. Rowell hit a wicked grounder on which 
Billy Herman made a marvelous glove-hand stop to his left and 
threw out Bama at first by an eyelash, as Cooney went to second. 
After West lined out to Herman, Ross singled to right scoring 
Cooney. 

Boston's final run was picked up in the ninth. Mooty 
started the chapter by walking Albie Glossop. Cooney singled 
over the close-covering Hack's head, putting Glossop on second. 


On a hit-and-run play, Rowell slapped one to short, forcing 
Cooney at second. West skied to Gleeson in deep right, Cooney 
coming home with the third marker. 


HIT AND RUN 


The Bees hopped an early evening train out of here and 
will be back in Boston at 5:25 tomorrow. . . .They open a brief 
home stay Saturday against the Phillies with Nick Strincevich as 
the probable pitcher. 

Gene Moore made two fine catches in right field, running 
over to the foul line for a liner by Herman in the fourth and 
coming in fast for a loft by mattick in the fifth. 
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MAY 16, 1945 


BRAVES HAND 
CARDINALS TWIN 
DEFEAT 


By Hy Hurwitz, The Boston Globe 


Boston's Braves bounced into a tie for third place when 
they scored a double triumph over the world champion St. Louis 
Cardinals in an amazing reversal of form before 3083 cash and 
chilly customers at Braves Field yesterday. 

After Dick Culler had ended a silent stick streak of 13 
straight times at bat, to knock in the payoff run of the 5-4 
14-inning opener, Bob Logan southpawed his way to his first 
major league triumph in the second conflict, 4 to 1. 


Adams Drops Ball 


The opener was a battle of errors. buster Adams, whose 
homer won the opener of a four-game series Tuesday, dropped a 
wicked smash by pinch-hitter Eddie Joost with two out in the 
ninth that ebnabled the Braves to tally two runs and tie the score - 
and go on to win the longest major league game of the season. 

Back in 1935, Logan made his debut in the big dough 
circuit with Brooklyn. he had an 0-1 record with the Dodgers. 
later, he tried to crash the big time with Cincinnati, Detroit and 
Chicago. His big-time mark was 0-5. But yesterday, after 10 long 
seasons of shutting between the majors and minors, he cashed his 
first win ticket. 

Jim Tobin pitched very effective ball in the first tilt. He had 
a 1-0 lead going into the sixth when singles by Johnny Hopp and 
Whitey Kurowski with a sacrifice sandwiched in equalized 
Boston's fourth-inning run that resulted from Adams' two-base 
muff of a Workman swat and Phil Masi's long fly to center. 

The Cards pushed ahead in the eighth. With one gone, 
Adams singled to left. Ray Sanders slashed one right through 
Whitey Weitelmann that had the earmarks of a double-play ball. 
This placed Adams on third. Kurowski singled to right, bringing 
Adams home with the tie-shattering run. Sanders took third on 
the hit and scored when Ken O'Dea skied to Tommy Holmes in 
right. 

A fourth St. Louis run came home in the ninth against 
johnny Hutchings on Marty Marion's single, Bud Byerly's 
sacrifice and Debs Garms double to right center. 


Joe Mack opened Boston's ninth with an easy fly-out. 
Boston's chances against the three-hit pitching of Byerly were as 
Hopeless as the Nazis when the Allies finally halted the Belgium 
bulge. (Ed. note: Can't this guy keep war off the sports page?) 

Then some amazing things happened. "Surestop" Marion 
fumbled Workman's soft roller. Carden Gillenwater, whose 
first-inning homer won the second game, walked. Phil Masi 
singled to left, scoring Workman. Clyde Kluttz batted for 
Weitelmann and was thrown out at first by Kurowski, pushing 
Gillenwater to third and Masi to second. 

Joost was inserted to bat for Hutchings, and a rush call was 
sent to Red Barrett in the Braves bullpen to get ready for extra 
innings. Joost lashed a wicked drive to left center. Adams raced 
for it. He got both mitts on the ball, but as he bounced off the 
fence he dropped the ball as Masi and Gillenwater walked home 
with the tying runs. 

Blix Donnelly, another Tuesday highlight, matched shutout 
serves with Barrett until the last of the 14th. With one gone, Masi 
doubled. He took third as Barrett was thrown out by Kurowski. 
Joost was purposely passed. Then Culler bashed a single to left to 
drive in the winning run. 

Logan's first major league triumph was established in the 
very first inning. A walk to Holmes, a Nieman single and with 
two out a single by Workman, and Gillenwater's fourth homer of 
the year spelled the rapid exit of Al Jurisich. Jack Creel came in 
to shut the barn door, but the victory had been stolen. 

The latest Boston pitching importation held the Cards to 
eight scattered hits. Three of these came in the fourth, when the 
Cards scored their lone tally on singles by Adams, Rice and 
Verban. 

Phil Masi had to retire in the eighth inning of the second 
game when one of Creel's fast serves hit him in the left hand. It 
split the third finger but the Braves doctor after putting in a 
couple of stitches said Phil should be ready in a couple of 
days. . . Joost, in spite of a hobble, hiyt the ball hard and came 
up with some great stops. . . .They say that Nate Andrews and 
Stan Partenheimer will twirl today but the way things go these 
days, don't bet on it. 
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JANUARY 22, 1979 


BRUINS FLIP FLAMES, 
3-1, BUT McNAB HURTS 
KNEE 


By Francis Rosa, The Boston Globe 


The Bruins defeated the Atlanta Flames, 3-1, last 
night. . .we interrupt this program for a special bulletin. . ."The 
Bruins were struck with another injury; stay tuned for further 
details." 

"I know I've said it a thousand times and i'll say it again," 
said Don Cherry of the Bruins. "There might be better teams, 
bigger teams, than mine - but there's none with bigger hearts. 
We've been without Brad Park and Stan Jonathan, we lose Peter 
McNab in the first period (right knee), we lose Dennis O'Brien 
(pulled groin) in the third period. We have to use Ricky Smith, 
who's been out for almost a month (six games) on a regular shift. 
On top of that we're playing a hot team, we spot them a goal and 


then we pull out a victory." 

.. Here are further details on the injury: "Peter McNab has 
a bruised right knee. . .Ice will be kept on it tonight and tomorrow 
(today) we'll reeveluate it. . .It doesn't appear serious," said Dr. 
Netram Zarins, team physician. 

And the game: The Bruins came out of a first period in 
which they were back-checked to death, trailing, 1 G. then Rick 
Middleton took center stage with a spectacular goal, a great pass 
for another and more of the exciting hockey everyone has come 
to expect from him. Bobby Miller added a spectacular goal of his 
own in the third period and the Bruins had dug down and found 
that little something extra - call it heart. 

"We got going after the first period," said Wayne Cashman, 
"and now we're playing our old brand of hockey, tighter 
defensively." 

The goal that got the Bruins going came from Middleton, a 
thinking man's play, the kind that makes hockey men smile. This 
was no blast off the circle or from the slot. It was a nifty goal. 

First, the Flames were ahead, 1-0 on a goal by Bob 
MacMillan on a pass that went off Middleton's stick. MacMillan 
was coming down the slot, Jim Pettie was out of his goal after 
Guy Chouinard and it was Choinard who passed it out. 
MacMillan had an unguarded goal from 20 feet and scored. 

Now the game was in the second period. Dwight Foster 
tried a rink-wide pass, right to left, to Middleton. "The pass was 
just behind me," said Middleton, "and I slowed a little to play it 
off the boards." Defenseman Bob Murdoch tried for it, Middleton 
went around him, lifted his stick and found himself at the bottom 
of the left circle. Goalie Dan Bouchard came out sprawling "and I 
put it in," behind Bouchard. 

Then as the second period wound down, one in which the 
Bruins dominated, Boston had a four-on-three power play. Mike 
Milbury outfought Brad Marsh for the puck in the right corner, 
got it loose, and Middleton came in to pick it up and head for the 
goal, on a parallel line. Dave Shand came at him, Bouchard 
guarded the rear post and Middleton "passed under the 
defenseman" to Jean Ratelle in the low slot. 

"It was a good pass," said Ratelle, "and with the goalie on 
the other post I put it by his right about a foot off the ice." 

The way the Bruins were playing was enough to win the 
game, but Miller added a goal in the third period. 

Terry O'Reilly and Don Marcotte had forcechecked like 
devils and O'Reilly wound up feeding Miller the puck in the slot. 
miller was falling and he lunged at the puck with his stick and 
missed it. "I dove and tried to get to it before he (Bouchard) did," 
said Miller. "I pushed it ahead with my hand and then hit it in 
with my stick." Miller was on his knees in the crease when he 
finished off the play. 

"He picked it up with his hand and put it over my stick," 
said Bouchard. "My stick was on the ice." 

And the Bruins' victory was on the board. 
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JANUARY 18, 1978 


CELTICS RIDE WICKS' 
35 - 130-116 


By John Powers, The Boston Globe 


They all swore it was nothing personal. They like 


Nellie. . they always have. And the Celtics honestly don't know 
why they brun these Luftwaffe numbers on these people every 
time they get together this year. 

One hundred twenty-seven points in November. One 
hundred twenty-four points in December. And last night, before 
8565 delighted Garden folk, it was Boston 130, Milwaukee 116., 
It was over in the first quarter, when Sidney Wicks had already 
scored 11 of his 35 points (his Boston-career high) and the 
Celtics had rolled up a 35-22 lead. 

It was not Boston's heaviest barrage of the year. There was 
the matter of a 131-105 leveling of Atlanta here in November. 
But Nelson took it hard. 

"They humiliated us tonight," he said softly, as the Bucks 
dressed quickly and quietly around him. "We did just about 


everything as poorly as you can do it in a basketball game, I think. 


We've played very poorly in our last three road games (130-106 
at San Antonio, 128-111 at Chicago), and I'm getting a little tired 
of it." 

For six minutes, Milwaukee played very well last night, 
grabbing a 20-14 lead behind Brian Winters and Marques 
Johnson. And then, Boston merely ripped the game away with a 
19-0 blitz that smelled strongly of 1974. 

In less than six minutes, the Celtics piled up six baskets 
and two free throws off the fast break, their best transition stretch 
of the year. And the man in charge was the much-abused Mr. 
Wicks, whose career is even discussed in the highbrow Saturday 
Review these days. 

All he did was pop nin a corbner jumper, throw up a 
rebound layin and convert a three-point play off another, and set 
up two more baskets off the break within four minutes. It was the 
groundwork for his best game in a green jersey (14-of-22, 15 
rebounds, three assists), yet it was only one half a dozen fine 
Boston performances. 

There were 23 points, 10 rebounds and five assists from 
Dave Cowens, who had a nice shooting night after being ignored 
in the Portland game. There were 19 points, seven rebound, five 
assists and three steals from Jo Jo White, who was running like a 
sprinter on newly improved heels. John Havlicek, putting in some 
time in the backcourt, came up with 18 points, nine rebounds and 
as many assists. Curtis Rowe had 13, and Kevin Stacom, whose 
hyperextended knee had made him doubtful, had 12 in 17 
minutes. 

"They're going to put me in the medical journals," he joked 
afterwards. "A great physical comeback." 

It was a night when laughter came easy - when Boston led 
by 19 points two minutes into the second quarter and had chalked 
up 100 after the third. it was a night for early garbage time, when 
eerybody but Tom Boswell (sprained ankle) and Dave Bing 
(groin pull), played and scored. 

"We should have had this one Sunday," White said, talking 
about the 17-point lead that became an overtime loss to the 
Blazers. As it was, it was the third victory in four games abd 
chopped the gap between Boston and third-place Buffalo to two 
games. And it got people looking forward to tomorrow and 
Kansas City, which hasn't won a road game since Veterans Day. 
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NOVEMBER 23, 1947 


DANCEWICZ' SCORE 
WINS FOR YANKS 


Last-Minute Tally Tops Eagles, 21-14 
By Roger Birtwell, The Boston Globe 


Boston's Yanks, who had been mauled by the Philadelphia 
Eagles ever since the Boston club joined the league, turned on 
their tormentors before 15,000 at Fenway Park yesterday. 

With the score tied at 14-14, four minutes to play and the 
Philadelphians threatening the Boston goal line, the Yanks 
intercepted a forward pass and marched 91 yards to a touchdown 
and a 21-14 victory. All three Boston touchdowns were provided 
by Boley Dancewicz. He passed for two scored the other himself. 

It was the first time in seven games that the Boston team 
had come within 20 points of the Eagles. 

The interception, one of four by the Yanks, was made by 
Frankie Seno on the Boston three-yard line. he ran it back to his 
own nine. Then, with Boley Dancewicz passing and running, the 
Yanks covered 91 yards in nine plays to score one of the major 
upsets of the professional season. Only last week, the Eagled 
smothered the Yanks, 32-0, at Philadelphia. 


Scores in Last Minute 


There were only 58 seconds to play when Boston scored its 
winning touchdown. Boston, thanks chiefly to forward passes 
from Dancewicz to Frank Seno and Hal Crisler, had reached the 
Philadelphia six-yard line. It was third down and five to go. 

In the huddle, Dancewicz called for a quick pass from 
himself to Currivan so completely that Dancewicz couldn't even 
see him. So Dancewicz ran. He circled his own right end and - 
with Seno and Rudy Romboli throwing blocks ahead of him - 
raced to the corner of the field and over the goal line for a 
touchdown. 

Monk Maznicki, kicking his third extra point of the day, 
made it 21-14 for Boston. 


Dancewicz Takes Over 


A 15-yard penalty against the Eagles started the Yanks on 
their way to their winning touchwon. Then, on three straight 
plays, Dancewicz piloted his gang to three first downs. On the 
first, a delayed forward pass to seno at the right side of the 
scrimmage line, Seno made 30 yards to the Eagle 40. A spot pass, 
Dancewicz to Crisler, made 13 more. then Seno galloped off right 
tackle for 14 to the 13-yard line. Seno made two and Dancewicz - 
running when he couldn't pass - added five. On the next play, 
Dancewicz did the same thing for a touchdown. 

Dancewicz, completing eight of 16 passes for 142 yards 
and running for 50 more when he was cornered and couldn't pass, 
turned in the best day of his pro career. 

Two pass interceptions by Joe Golding, Boston's pro 
freshman end from Oklahoma U., and the punting of Red maley 
also aided greatly in the Boston victory. 

The Yanks started their slim crowd of admirers by 
grabbing the opening kickoff and going 75 yards in eight plays 
for a touchdown. Six of the eight were rushed, but it was the 


other pair - a couple of pitches by Dancewicz - that ate up the 
heaviest yardage. 


Dancewicz to Currivan 


The first was a shot to Crisler for 24 yards that carried the 
ball to the Eagles' 42. The next saw Dancewicz fading to midfield 
and hurling a 50-yard pass that Currivaan caught on the goal line 
for a score. 

The Eagles came charging back. With Bosh Pritchard and 
Steve Van Buren carrying the ball, they marched deep into 
Boston territory. But Joe Sebasteanski, Boston center, intercepted 
one of Tommy Thompson's passes on the Boston eight, and Red 
Maley punted 64 yards to get the Yanks out of danger. It was 7-0 
for Boston at the quarter. 

In the second period, Van Buren, Pritchard and Thompson 
came sweeping back. But Golding, racing with his back to the 
scrimmage line, made a Terry Moore catch of a 50-yard 
Thompson pass, intended for Pritchard, and halted the Eagle 
advance. 

Maley punted to the Philadelphia 32. Pat McHugh, playing 
right safety, caught the ball. Eagle mates opened up a road as 
wide as Philadlephia's Broad st. - with Beacon st. and Atlantic av. 
thrown in - and McHugh, without a Boston hand touching him, 
made a direct diagonal dash for a 68-yard sprint into the Boston 
end zone. Kekeris' placement made it 7-7. 

But now the right foot of Maley became an offensive 
weapon for the Yanks. He sent a coffin corner punt 47 yards 
beyond the scrimmage-line and out-of-bounds on the Eagles' one. 

Philadelphia's Joe Muha kicked out, and Seno ran it back 
12 yards to the Eagle 29. The Yanks advanced for a first down on 
the 15, then were penalized to the 20. Dancewicz pitched three 
times. The first two failed, but Golding outran the Eagles' Russ 
Craft to make a pretty catch for 20 yards and a touchdown. It was 
Golding's first major league touchdown. Maznicki's kick made it 
14-7 for the Bean-Eaters - and that's the way things stood at the 
half. 

Thompson's arm, long denied, finally connected in the third 
period. he chucked a long one from his own 43. This was one 
Golding didn't get. Neil Armstrong of the Eagles outleaped him 
and hauled it down on the Boston 10. Van Buren, charging like a 
runaway fire engine, hit the line four times. On the fourth wallop, 
he went over from the one. Kekeris made it 14-all. 
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